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Brought up in a substantial burgher's house, cleanliness and
order were the element in which he breathed; and inheriting as
he did a portion of his father's taste for finery, it had always been
his care, in boyhood, to furbish up his chamber, which he regarded
as his little kingdom, in the stateliest fashion. His bed-curtains
were drawn together in large massy folds, and fastened with tas-
sels, as they are usually seen in thrones: he had got himself a
carpet for the middle of his chamber, and a finer one for his table;
his books and apparatus he had, almost instinctively, arranged in
such a manner, that a Dutch painter might have imitated them
for groups in his still-life scenes. He had a white cap, which he
wore straight up like a turban; and the sleeves of his nightgown
he had caused to be cut short, in the mode of the Orientals. By
way of reason for this, he pretended that long wide sleeves encum-
bered him in writing. When, at night, the boy was quite alone,
and no longer dreaded any interruption, he usually wore a silk
sash tied round his body, and often, it is said, he would fix in his
girdle a sword, which he had appropriated from an old armory,
and thus repeat and declaim his tragic parts; nay, in the same
trim he would kneel down and say his evening prayer.

In those times, how happy did he think the players, whom
he saw possessed of so many splendid garments, trappings and
arms; and in the constant practice of a lofty demeanour, the
spirit of which seemed to hold up a mirror of whatever, in the
opinions, relations and passions of men, was stateliest and most
magnificent. Of a piece with this, thought Wilhelm, is also the
player's domestic life; a series of dignified transactions and em-
ployments, whereof their appearance on the stage is but the out-
most portion; like as a mass of silver, long simmering about in
the purifying furnace, at length gleams with a bright and beauti-
ful tinge in the eye of the refiner, and shows him, at the same
time, that the metal now is cleansed of all foreign mixture.

Great, accordingly, was his surprise at first, when he found
himself beside his mistress, and looked down, through the cloud
that environed him, on tables, stools and floor. The wrecks of a
transient, light and false decoration lay, like the glittering coat
of a skinned fish, dispersed in wild disorder. The implements of
personal cleanliness, combs, soap, towels, with the traces of their
use, were not concealed. Music, portions of plays and pairs of
shoes, washes and Italian flowers, pincushions, hair-skewers,
rouge-pots and ribbons, books and straw-hats; no article despised